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ARTIST WHO LURED

Three Girls Away Cogged In Vain, and
tho Crowd Loudly Cheered.

Marietta, O. Walter Savage, the
sketch artlat, who lured three young
girls to his studio, piled them with
whisky and was later the victim of n

sensational police raid, was arraigned
to police court, where ho pleaded gull-tj- r

to furnishing Intoxicants to minors,
mad was fined a hundrod dollars and
given 30 days In Jail. Tho three vie
ttms of Savage were present and told
their story of how he forced them to
drink the whisky by threatening to kill
them If thoy did not do his bidding.
fit threatened with a similar fate, they
lalm, If they ever told of the occur-Tonc-

Savage begged for leniency and
promised to leave the country If they
would let him off. His plea was fruit-
less and the crowd which ppeked tho
courtroom lo:dly cheered when sen-

tence was Imposed.

WINE GROWERS

Have Practically Ar anjjed Details of
Plan of Merger.

Sandusky, O. Experts aro going
over tho books of the Sweet Valley,
Dorn nnd A. Schmidt, Jr., wine com-

panies In furtheianiT of the plans for
a general merger of the principal wlno
companies of Sandusky nnd Ottawa
counties. Including the several Islands
In Lake Eric Tho projected merger
has been In contemplation since ho
first of the year, and although James
Flynn, of this city, who has engineered
several brewery mergers, and who Is
foremost In the pending denl, will not
talk, It Is learned from an authoritative
sourco that an ngrcement hns been
reached nnd tho final steps will bo tnk-e- n

within tho next few days.

FATHER OF EIGHT

Sets of Twins Has a Son Who Is the
Parent of Six Sets.

Ravenna, O. 13. It. Drown, of this
city, father of eight sets of twins, has
Just heard from his eldest son, In St
Louis, that the lattcr's wife, sevoral
days ago, presented him with the sixth
sot of twins. In each case they aro a
boy and n girl.

Drown says his family was numer-
ically strong long before President
Itoosovelt propagated his raco suicide
Idea.

Mrs. Drown, who died 11 yenrs ago,
was a d Cherokeo Indian.
At tho World's fnlr In 1893, tho twins
wore weighed, nnd aggregated over
two tons, the biggest being 320 pounds.

SHE CRIED

When Told She Would Have To Leave
the Ohio Prison.

Columbus, O. Tho stato Is spending
enormous sums to guard prisoners at
tho penitentiary, but there is ono who
does not wnnt to loavo tho Institution
nnd who cried when told that tho one-yea-r

torm would soon expire. It Is a
woman, too, and her name Is Mary
Cassoborry, doing a one-yea- r sontenco
for bigamy from Cleveland. To Warden
Gould sho pleaded to bo allowed to re-
main. Slnco her incarceration bIio hns
been doing domostlc work in tho fe-

male department.

Innocent, To Be Free.
Columbus, O. Gov. Harris ap-

proved tho action of tho stato board of
pardons In recommending a pardon for
William Plogor, sent up for life from
Delawnro county In 1901 on tho chargo
of criminal nssault. Tho board rccom-mondo- d

his freodom on tho grounds
that ho was innocent of tho crime.

The Light Was Out.
Plqua, O. John Tullls, night opera-

tor for the Pennsylvania railroad at
tho tower east of Fletcher, nearly lost
his llfo by falling from a semaphoro
which ho had climbed In an effort to
relight a lamp and avert a possible
wreck. He recolvcd serious injuries.

Two Blown To Pieces.
Woodsflold, O. Frank Madison and

E. C. Douglas, pumpers on an oil lease
three miles east oHiere, were instant.
ly killed by tho explosion of a boiler.
A third man, in eloo proximity, es-

caped uninjured. Tho bollor was blown
about 400 feet.

Follows Her Daughter.
Klrkorsvlllo, O. Mrs. Alice Gunder,

aged 70 years, committed sulcldo hero
by taking morphine Loss than threo
months ago her daughter Minnie fell
dead on tho street, duo to tho uso of
drugs. .

In 8on'8 Arms.
Lima, O. Marlon Lavlnoss, aged 55

years, a widely known oil operator,
was attacked by acuto cramps and died
in tho arms of his son. Ho was ex-

tensively Interested In Holds hero, In
Indiana and In Kansas.

Groom's Parents Surprised.
Columbus, O. The marriage of Dean

Kercher to Miss Florence Ebner at
Covington was a surprise to tho par-
ents of the groom, who reside on South
Sixth street Ho Is a clerk In the office
of tho Purity Milk Co., while tho brldo
la a well-know- n milliner.

Suet For Divorce,
Cleveland, O. Daisy Gordon Hanna,

wlfo of Dan R. Hanna, filed suit for
divorce. Extreme cruelty, abandon-
ment and neglect of duty are charged.
She asks for adequate alimony and the
custody of the daughter.

MoKinley's Pastor Weds.
Canton, O. Rov. C. E. Manchester,

presiding elder of the Steubonvlllo M.
E. church, was married here to Mrs.
Rboda C. Post, widow of Rey, T, J,
Post. Rev, Manchester preached the
funeral sermon of the late President
MeKinlejr,
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A BILLIARD
BET

By h. Harris Deems

(Copyright, by Joseph B. Bowles.)

Mr. James llardon was a mild
looking young mnu, with light sandy
hair carefully parted down tho cqntor
of his head. That ho looked milder
and younger than ho really was,
may or may not have been bis
fault It certainly wns not his mis-

fortune.
He had arrived two days previous-

ly at tho little town of Coleman, to
recuperate after a fatiguing winter
season.

Quito what his occupation was very
few people knew. He occasionally
backed horses to losoj know a few
card tricks with .which ho amused
strangnra; and a good many raoro
which he neither showed to thorn nor
amused thorn with. Ho wns n fairly
good i igeon shot, and an exception-
ally clever billiard flavor.

Coleman had b'-ft- i recommended to
him by his Insom friend, Samuel Dug-ge- r,

who was u nutlve of tho place
On this i articular afternoon ho wns

gazing mildly at tho "Freemason's
Hotel" debating whether ho should
enter or not. Alter u fow minutes
cogltntlon ho sauntered In, and made
for the billiard room.

Calling for u scotch and soda, ho lit
a cigarette, and stood watching a pale
fneed, lanky Individual awkwardly
knocking the balls about the table

"Do you play?" queried that gentle-
man, catching Mr. Hardon's Interest-
ed look.

"You can hardly call It playing,"
ho replied, hesitatingly. Seeing he
made a fairly cumfortublo living with
his billiard?, this was perhaps a
fact "Desides, I'm awfully out of
practice"

' So'm I." confessed tho young
man; "I was Just knocking tho balls
about to see If I romomborod the
giimo."

"Well, I don't mind trying my
hand." murmured Mr. Hnrdon.

"Right!" ci led the young man,
briskly. "What shall It bo? Fifty
up?"

"Fifty up? Oh, that means we've
got to tuoko 50 points doesn't It?"

"Yes," said tho young man, chalk-
ing tho tip of his cuo industriously;
"the man who makes GO first wins."

"I seo! Which ball do I havo?
I'vo almost forgotten."

About 20 minutes piny, when tho
game stood 10 to 12, tho young man
cnrelessly suggested having a llttlo
something up on it.

"Woll, I'm not a gambler," statod
Mr. Hardon, "but 1 don't mind half a
dollar."

"Go ahead, then, It's your play."
Now, whether It was that ho was

not used to the tnble, or that ho took
pity on tho Ignoranco of his opponent,
romains uncertain, but fr tho uoxt
half hour Mr. Hardon played about
as badly as he evor had In his life

"Playing ping-pong?- " inquired n
gentleman who had entered whilst
tho gamo was in progress, after the
two Innocents had sent their balls
on tho floor half a dozen times.

At tho end of an hour's play Mr.
Hardon raced out a winner by 50 to
4G; nnd it is doubtful if ho would
havo won then had not tho pale-face- d

young man sent his last two balls on
the ground.

"Let's havo another gamo," sug-

gested tho loser, paying ovor his 50
cents.

"Don't forget they closo at 12,"
offensively remarked tho gentleman
who had bcon watching tho game.

"1 don't mind," answered Mr. Har-
don, Ignoring this Individual. "Same
stakes?"

"Lot's havo a decent bit up on It
this tlmo, seeing we're about level.
What do you say to ton dollars?"

"Go ahead, then," said Mr. Hardon.
"Seo hero," oxeialmed the specta-

tor who by his greasy appearnnco
seemed to be a butcher, addressing
Mr. Hardon, "you'ro both pretty bad
playors, but I rnthor fancy tho other
chap Is a bit better than you."

"You do, do you?" answered Mr.
Hardon, blandly.

"Yes! And in splto of your win-
ning tho last gamo I'm ready to back
him."

"Let mo see," rollectod Mr. Har-
don, "I won tho gnmo dTT a strange
table"

"i'hon whnt'll you b'ack him for?"
ho usked, suddenly.

"Snmo as the stakes. Ten."
"Done with you," said Mr. Hardon,

picking up his cue.
Tho pale young man and his backcv

exchanged knowing glances.
"Go It," cried the former as his

opponent bent over tho table
And Mr. Hardon did "go It" to tho

extent of making a beautiful llttlo
break of 22.

"Well, I'm " exclaimed tho young
man, us ho looked from Mr. Hardon
to the nasty position In which the
balls were placed,

"Hero, what do you call this?"
blustered tho greasy gontlonian.

"Dilllards," Bald Mr. Hardon, mild-
ly. "What did you think It was?
Ping-pong?- "

"Shut up, Darker," said tho young
mnn, Irritably, "you put mo out."

Gritting. his tooth ho surveyed the
tablo darkly. Tho balls wore top bad-
ly placed for him to mako more
than ten.

Muttering viciously, he gave place
to Mr, Hardon and watched that gen-

tleman bile he bandied the balls
as if they were alive.

Playing with rare skill, he put to-

gether an admirable 18.
The landlord entered the roan $J
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We have a stock of the large size blank books,
something that has never been carried in Hills-bor- o.

If you are in need of a "

LJEDCHrJER

Or anything in the Blank Book line we can prob-
ably supply your wants. Prices right.

The
Wrr

this moment and stood watching tht
gamo.

"Knows how to play," ho obsorvod
to tho butcher as Mr. Hardon mai'o
tho winning stroke

"Knows a llttlo too much for his
health," was tho Irritable reply.

"KnowB a little too much for Tom,
at any rato," said tho landlord, glanc-
ing at tho scoring board.

Mr. Barker mado no reply; ho was
thinking deeply. In fact so deeply
that It required several nudges from
Mr. Hardon to bring to his mind
tho fact that ho owed him ton dol-

lars.
For nwhllo ho stood talking bil-

liards with tho landlord, whilst Mr.
Darker and tho lanky young man dis-

cussed affairs In a savago under-
tone

"Say," said tho lanky youth, sud-
denly nddresslng Mr. Hardon, "bo-caus- o

you whacked me, don't think
you can play, you know."

"Great Scott, no!" replied Mr.
Hardon, scornfully.

"BccauBO," contlnuod the young
man, controlling himself with an ef-
fort, "wo'vo got much better players
bore"

"I don't doubt It," said Mr. Hardon,
cordially.

Pushing his agitated companion
Into' a chair, Mr. Barker camo for-
ward. ,

"What d' you say to backing your-
self for $500 with ono of our own lo-

cal men?" ho inquired.
"Dollghted," was tho reply.
"Well, then, I'll bet you an ovon

flvo hundred that wo produce a local
man tho day after to
amnsh you."

"Done! Ho must bo a bonafldo yo-
kel I beg pardon, I mean local how-over- ."

Being reassured on this point, Mr.
Hardon loft tho room with tho firm
conviction thnt, as a holiday resort,
Coleman wanted somo bentlng.

At tho appointed hour Mr. Hardon

"Now Suppose You Give Me One
Made by the U. 8. A."

entered the crowded billiard room of
the "Freemason's Hotel." There waa

sllenco as ho walked ovor to tho cor-
ner whero his friend, tho butcher and
tho lanky young man, wore "Two
to ono on tho city cuss," cried a
voice

The Jeering laugh which followed
this remark warned Mr. Hardon that
somo deep game was afoot.

"This Is your man," said tho butch-
er, waving his hand towards a gcnllc-ma- n

sitting near.
Though in his opponent Mr. Har-

don saw his bosom friend Mr. Samuel
Duggcr, ho mado no sign of recogni-
tion.

"Is this gcntlemnn a native of the
placo?" ho inquired.

A chorus of voices
quickly vouched for this.

As soon as it was seen that Mr.
Hnrdon was resolved to play tho
match out, a stranger
announced it as his conviction that
ho would win. ho was
surrounded by a throng of oxcited hot-
ting men, who expressed tholr dis-
belief in this statement at flvo to
four against.

While tho tired looking stranger
waking up slightly was busy making
entries In his notobook, Mr. Hardon,
standing by his opponent's- - sldo, was
seized with tho spirit of prophecy.

"I win!" ho muttered, apparently
to himself.

"Halves," Bighed Mr. Dugger Into
his half empty glaBs.

Tho ensuing gamo is remembered
by tho sporting inhabitants of Colo-ma- n

to tills day.
From tho first stroke It was a neck

and neck raco; ami when, tho score
standing nt 9G all, Mr. Dagger In a
momont of great excitement mlBsed
his stroke, even IiIb backers mur-
mured nothing hut words of sym-

pathy.
Mr. Hardon, with a white face,

chalked his cuo carefully, as, how-

ever, with a tricky ball he cannoned
and went off the whlto, a muffled
groan wont round tho room.

"My gamo, I think," ho said, with
a smile

On leaving tho hotel ho met Mc
Duggcr outsldo,

"Hello," was that greet-
ing, "thought It was you when thoy
wired mo."

"What did thoy off or you?"
"A hundred for a win, twenty for a

lose I brought Johnnio down to
mako a book in caso It was you."

'Threo hundred and
said Johnnio, coming up at that
momont.

"Add on your five hundred " cal-

culated Mr. Duggor.
"And tho twqnty," put In Mr. Har-

don. "Not bad, oh?"

On motion of Mrs. Abigail Scott
the, (Ore.) Wo-

man's club has formerly censured
District Attorney Jevome of New York
for his harshness In
young Thaw's wife.

"My darling, will you accept nay
band,"

'Let me mc what yon have la It.'1
Baltimore

Books!

RECORD

NewsHerald,
111 Short Street.

triumphant

tired-lookin- g

Immediately

gentleman's

twenty-four,- "

Dunawav, Portland,

cross-examin- e

Amtrlcaa.

HAD TO KEEP PROMISE.

WomaPald Penalty of Almost Over-Acti- ve

Conscience.

Hero is a point for Mrs. Mary Wll-kin- s

Frcemnn In ono of hor studios
of Now England consclonco. A family
moved Into a nlco apartment In a

nlco house Tho noxt Sunday thoy
had callors.

"Aren't those rooms lovely 1"
a woman visitor. "Aro thoro

nny moro flats like thoso to ront?"
Tho hostess sold sho bellovod not
"Well," said tho visitor, "If thero

should bo a vacancy later, kindly lot
mo know and we'll movo In Immediate-
ly." Just before going away Bho

to tho flat. "You'll bo suro
to lot mo know If anybody moves out,
won't you?" sho Bald.

And tho hostess said eho would.
Tho next weok somebody did move

"What shall I do?" wallod tho host-ess- .

"I'd rather Jlvo in an Insane asy-

lum than In tho same houso with that
woman.,"

"Don't toll hor about tho vacancy,"
suggested her conscienceless husband.

"Oh, but I muBt," argued tho wom-

an. "I promised and I cannot break
my word. I simply can't llvo with
that woman, but I Bball lot her know
about tho flat and if the worst comes
to the worst and sho moves In, why,
we'll move out, that's all."

And that, In spite of the protests
of tho mystified man, was, exactly
what they did.

LONGING FOR COUNTRY LIFE.

Desire Is Almost Universal Among
Successful Men.

A strange thing is tho universal
longing of professional mon and others
who havo co'mo to tho city and have
prospered, as thoy advanco in llfo to
got back to tho country. It la seldom
that thoy do not roturn, and when
they do thero is often disappointment
and things do not appear as thoy did
long ago. Tho chango Is in tho man
himself, but he thinks it Is In tho
country. Nevertheless, tho desire to
got back to tho old country place to
end one's days is very gonoral.

Sir "Waltor Scott refers to It nnd
compares the courso of a man through
the world to that of the hare which
Is started from' her lair, and after a
long ohaso and making a largo circle
ends by returning to the nest from
Which sho started..

Wanted No Small Deposit!.
There's a young fellow up In Har-

lem, says the'Now York Globe, who
is Inclined to "throw a bluff," as thoy
say down in tho Bowery. A few
days ago he had 1300 to deposit, and
decided ho'd change his bank. Ho
dropped Into a bank that Is well
known to accept no small deposits
and' told tho teller that ho wanted to
open an account

"We don't accept small deposits,"
said the teller, and his tone was not
exactly what might be called sooth-
ing,

"Who aaked you to accept a small
donnaJU1' dAmaadad the youth, 'I

'. J
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did want to start an account with 860,
000, but I'll go olBowhore" Ho got out
bofore ho could bo stopped, leaving
tho teller with a look of pain and cha-
grin scattered about his countenance.

Rules for Business Success.
Power to seo tho future has a cer-

tain placo in business an exceedingly
humblo ono, howover. It Is employed
professionally by somo ladles and
gentlemen at an average prlco of
about a dollar a sitting. Thoy can see
things afar off, but not the landlord
who Is coming up the stairs to throw
them out, nor the policeman who Is
coming nround tho corner to run them
In. Prcsclcnco and clalrvoyanco have
no placo in tho equipment of men who
aro ablo to mako a living In less haz-
ardous and persecuted callings.

Thero aro plenty of Infallible rules
for success. Some men who havo suc-
ceeded aro rather fond of laying thorn
down for th.o guidance of the young.
But nobody least of all their authors

ovor Infallibly Bucceoded by thorn.
Everybody's.

Against "8nlppet" Sermons.
Tho bishop of Carlylo, himself a

most eloquent pulpit orator, preached
at Barrow-in-Furnes- s recently against
"snippet" sermons of ten minutes'
duration, adding: "Jf peoplo would
not listen to a dlscourso of half an
hour lot them go." A good deal de-

pends on the material of tho "snippet"
or tho half an hour discourse. "Man
John," pathetically oxeialmed a Scotch'
minister to his ruling elder, "whey
dao yo snuff sao mucklo whan I'm

John "Wool, minister, yo
hao tho remedy into yor nln han'; pit
malr snuff inta yor dlscoorsol"

How to Obtain 8allor.
Tho marquis of Graham, who Is

learning ship construction and engin-
eering In ono of tho shipyards on tho
Clyde, thinks that the most probablo
way to obtain tho services of h

crows Is for nautical schools to be
established at or near all tho principal
seaports', tho boys learning In theso
schools to remain on suoro and to be
taught tho "threo It's," but their prin-
cipal instruction to bo seamanship.
Thoy Bhould bo sent regularly on a
voyago In a sailing training ship.

.For and Against.
"Yes, Marie," said Mro, Gldday to

her maid, "I do bate to have my hus-
band kisB mo aftor ho comes from the
barber's. I do so detest tho odor of
that brilllantlno on his mustache."

"Do you really, ma'nm?" repllod the
maid. "I rather like It"

Mary Dark circles under the eyea
Indicate a sluggish circulation, torpid
liver and kidneys.. Exercise and Holt
lister's Rocky Mountain Tea will
make you well andjbeautlful. 35 centa
Tea or Tablets. '

Garrett & Ayrbs.
r i m .

"How long does a widow mourn the
death of her husband?"

CI dunno; sometimes when they
"H7 Kt1b " It the nwt
of thelrUvae."
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